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ENGLISH TRANSLATIONS 
BY HENRY S. DRINKER 


FOUR SONGS, OP. 43 


1. Eternal Love 


Darkness has fallen on valley and hill, 

Ev'ning is come and the world is all still. 

Nowhere a light, the windows are dark, 

Hushed is the song of the thrush and the 
lark. 

Out from the village a lad and a maid 

Walk to her home in the neighboring 
glade; 

Onward he leads her by willow and fir, 

Solemn the words that he says to her: 

“Are you ashamed when they name you 
with me? 

Shamed when they say: ‘Her lover is Һе’? 

For if you are then our love will not last, 

Swift as it came it will swifter have 
passed, 

Pass like the wind and dissolve like the 
dew, 

Swifter than ever it came to us two.” 

But she said to him, answered him true: 

“Nay, but our Jove will not pass like the 
dew, 

Strong as is iron, and as firm as is steel, 

Our love is firmer, for woe and for weal. 

Iron and steel are easy to mould, 

Our love is changeless, as changeless as 
gold. 

Iron and steel will rust all away, 

Our love, eternal, our love, eternal, 

Forever, ever and aye.” 


2. May Night 


When the silvery moon shines thru the 
trembling leaves, 

Spreads her sleep-bearing light softly 
across the grass, 

When the nightingale warbles, sad I 
wander from glade to glade. 

Deep down under the leaves nestle a pair 
of doves 

Coo in rapture of love; but I must wander 
on, 

Seek the dark sombre shadows; there to 
be with my tears alone. 

When, о thou of my dreams, smiling and 
fair as dawn, 

Bringing balm to my soul, when may I 
find thee here? 

Here am I with my tears alone, 

That hotter, flow falling down my cheek. 


3. I Blow My Horn to 
Sorrow’s Vale 


1. 1 blow my horn to Sorrow's Vale, 
My joy has all departed, 

No longer I, with hue and cry, 

Seek deer the hounds have started. 
No more the stag on wooded crag, 
Stalk I, a forest rover, 

АН that is done, ended and gone, 
My hunting days are over. 

2. Farewell. ye deer in forest fair, 
No more will I affright you, 

With shout and horn, as from your lair 
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Му hounds pursue to bite you; 
With hunters cry others will try, 
How they may over match you; 
Hide, little deer, lie low in fear, 
Would I were there to catch you. 
3. At larger game no more l aim, 
Hunt must I, habit binds me, 

I must obey my hunter's way, 
Tho fortune seldom finds me. 

If noble deer I may not spear, 

I take what game is sent me, 
Henceforth I eat plain rabbit meat, 
Well must it now content me. 


4. The Song of the Lord of 
Falkenstein 


1. Out rode the Lord of Falkenstein 

By hillside and bank and braeside. 

W hat saw he there beside the way? 

A maiden in white by the wayside, yea, 
wayside, 

2. “God bless thee my Lord of 
Falkenstein! 

If such thou now confess thee, 

Give me back my prisoner to me again 

That maidens may ever bless thee, yea 
bless thee.” 

3. “And what care I if he lie and rot, 

"Til he be old and wizen! 

At Falkenstein there are two high walls, 

Between them a deep, deep prison, yea 
prison.” 

4.71 at Falkenstein are two high walls 

Between them a dungeon deep there, 

Then l at those two walls will stand, 

And help him wail and weep there, yea 
weep there.” 

5. She walked around it, round and round 
and round, 

“My dearest art thou there now? 

And if I may not see thee soon, 


I will go mad I swear now.” 

6. She walked around it, round and 
round again, 

She would unlock the tower. 

“And if this night should last a year, 

I would not rue an hour!” 

7. “If wore I but a sharp, sharp knife, 

Like them thy lads are wearing, 

I'd fight with the Lord of Falkenstein 

To loose me my love and spare him, yea 
spare him.” 

8. "With maiden will I never fight, 

My honour to betray now, 

I give thy prisoner back to thee, 

So take him far away now, away now.” 

9. “From out this land I will not go, 

No robber am I truly, 

So what is mine, yes rightly mine, 

That give me back thou duly, yea duly.” 


FOUR SONGS, OP. 46 
1. The Garlands 


Here о’ег the portal will 

I fasten you, ye garlands, 

Thus bedewed with loving tears 

Which from my eyes in flood of grief 
have gushed! 

For tears in plenty flow from weeping 
lovers eyes. 

Let not this tender torrent 

Too soon in fruitless weeping thus 
descend. 

Save it, 'til one shall tell you, 

That she now will cross this threshold 
with her dainty footsteps, 

My dearest one, she who is so unkind. 

Then of a sudden may my weeping 

Upon the golden glory of her head be 
showered, 


And she may feel then, feel these tears of 
woe; 

May feel these tears of woe which from 
my eyes 

In this so sorrow laden night are flowing. 


2. Hungarian Song 


In your starry eyes I gazed in worship, 

All too bright their magic shone, 

By their glory my eyes were blinded, 

Blinded, lost and gone. 

Lord, my God, ah why hast thou 

Created for our sorrow, 

For our misery and woe, 

Such a pair of stars, so fair, so glowing 
shining so? 

Blinded I; alas, to all earth's beauties 

By the radiance of their light; 

All around, where e’er my eyes are 
turning is the night, 

Round about, where e'er my eyes are 
turning, 

There is night, there is night. 


3. The Cup of Forgetfulness 


Fetch a cup from the stream that bears 

Oblivion over Elysium's flow’ ry fields; 

Bring, O Morpheus, bring this to 

Thy thirsting one, bring this to thy 
thirsting one! 

There, where Phaon forgot the Muse, 
there, 

Where Orpheus forgot his dear Euridice, 

Draw thou, draw from the Well of Sleep. 

Then, O Queen of my Heart, then can 

I sink you deep, with your lips and your 

Laughing, so filled with music, 

Your hair waving and shadow filled, and 

Your white breasts that rise and fall; 

That victorious glance, piercing me thru 
and thru, 

All sink deep in the Well of Sleep. 


111 
4. To the Nightingale 


Sing not that song with love and lovers 
flaming 

O'er hill and dale, 

"Mid apple blooms your passioned tale 
proclaiming, 

O Nightingale. 

My love awakens with this fiery singing 

That fills your throat; 

For deep within my inmost soul is 
ringing 

Your mellow note. 

I sleep no more, but sick of heart and 
dreary, 

As in a daze, 

With tear stained eyes and deathly pale 
and weary, 

To Heav'n I gaze. 

Fly, nightingale, to where your mate 15 
nesting, 

Nor wait the dawn, 

And find her there in forest bower 
resting, 

Begone! 


FIVE SONGS, OP. 47 


1. Message 


Blow ye breezes soft and tender 
Round my love so fair and slender, 
Play you gently in her tresses, 
Hasten not from her 1 pray, 
Hasten not, hasten not to fly away. 
Should she be perchance inquiring 
How her humble slave is faring, 
Say "Indeed he was despairing 

In his woe was nigh expiring; 
Yet, methinks he may recover, 

Be again your blithesome lover, 
Since vou, fairest, think of him.” 
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2. Flame of Love 


How can [ hope for long to keep in 
hiding, 

The flames that scorch my heart without 
subsiding, 

W hen all the winds around about me 
gliding, 

To all the world my sorrows are 
confiding? 

If I to you am but а speck of dust, am 

I then to blame? ah nay, for I am 
blameless. 

To you the blame, to you and those 
three Sisters 

Who spin the thread that rules the souls 
of mortals! 

The ways of all mankind are at their 
bidding, 

And all that mortals do by their 
commanding. 

T'was they who bade your curly locks to 
rob me 

Of Honor, reason, faith and 
understanding. 


3. Sunday 


Thru all the week I had awaited 
My dainty maiden fair to see, 
Then I saw her on a Sunday 

At the gate she smiled at me. 

O fairest, dearest maiden mine, 

O fairest, dearest sweetheart mine, 
Would to God, would to God 

I were with her today! 

So all the week my heart is laughing 
As it never laughed before, 

For I saw her on a Sunday, 

In church there at the door. 

O fairest, dearest maiden mine 

O fairest, dearest sweetheart mine, 
Would to God, would to God 

I were there with her now. 


4. Your Cheeks Are So Rosy 


Your cheeks are so rosy, 
Your lips like a posy, 

The thought of your glances 
My heart fair entrances. 

I think when I’m lonely 

Of you and you only; 
What rapture, what blisses 
Would be vour sweet kisses! 
Your cheeks are so rosy 
Your lips like a posy. 

My idol, my treasure, 

Your charm none can measure; 
My heart you have captured 
Enslaved and enraptured. 
Angelic your features, 
Most heav'nly of creatures! 
O heavens above me! 

Why can not you love me? 
O heavens above me 

W hy can you not love me? 
Thou fair of the fairest, 

O say that thou carest, 

Be mine o my dearest, 

W hat is 1t thou fearest, 
Thy love I would cherish, 
Be mine, or I perish, 

Ah love me, my dearest, 
What is it thou fearest? 
Thou fair of the fairest, 

O tell me thou carest, 

O tell me, O tell me, 

Thou fair of the fairest. 


5. The Beloved Writes 


To see your eyes in mine, beloved, 
glancing, 

To feel your kisses, tender, sweet, 
caressing, 

To one such magic memories possessing, 

Could aught else be more precious, more 
entrancing? 


My thoughts go round and round, the 
mem'ries thronging, 

Afar from you and all of those who 
love me, 

There ever hovers vivid here above me, 

That matchless hour, and 1 must weep 
for longing. 

My tears are sudden dried, my heartache 
ending: 

You love me, far off here across the 
ocean! 

By distance can a bond like ours be 
broken? 

The seabreeze wafts the love that you 
are sending, 

My only joy on earth is your devotion, 

Your sympathy with me; give me a 
token! 


SEVEN SONGS, OP. 48 


1. Going to the Loved One 


The bright moon is shining, 
Again am I pining 

To go to my dearest 

And see how she fares. 

Ah ill is she faring, 
Lamenting, despairing, 

She never may see me 
Again, she declares. 

The moon is now setting 
As fuming and fretting 

I haste Jest my love has 
Been stolen away. 

Ye cooing doves tend her, 
Ye strong winds, defend her, 
That no one may steal my 
Own sweetheart away. 


2. The Deserter 


1. In the garden oft were we going, 
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Where the roses fair were growing. 

Plenty of roses bloom there still ; 

There may I pluck one, where I will. 

2. How oft were we sitting alone, we 
two there, 

I thought her as fair as flow’rs that 
grew there. 

How could I ever have known that she, 

She my beloved, so false could be? 

3. Hear you the huntsman's horn 
resounding 

Far off thru the green wood sounding? 

He with the green hat, that is he, 

He stole my love away from me. 

My love! 


3. Maiden's Love Plaint 


And would you see two rivers of water 
rushing? 

Then look at my two sadly streaming 
eyes; 

Soon are they wasted, soon no longer 
gushing. 

And would you see great wounds, agape 
and bleeding? 

Then look at my poor heart that wounded 
lies; 

Love did thus wound it, ah deeply and 
exceeding. 


4. Gold Triumphs Over Love 


Little star that in the sky, 

Nightly watch is keeping, 

Had you but a heart as I, 

Little sparks, for tears, would fly 
From it in your weeping. 

Weep all night, all day beside, 
Weep and wail your drearest, 
They have torn Him from my side, 
Wed Him to a rich, rich bride, 
Snatched from me my dearest. 
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1. How is it you appear so sad, 
When all the world 15 gay? 

For looking at your eyes 1 see 

That you have wept today. 

‘And even if I wept, alone, 
The pain is mine to bear, 
And tears that flow are often sweet, 
То soothe my heart's despair.” 

2. Your merry friends will welcome you, 
They long to have you back! 

Is it a thing you've lost perchance, 
Or something that you lack? 

“You shout and broil but have no 

thought 

Of aught to make me glad, 

I have not suffered any loss, 

"Tis what I never had.” 

3. Come rouse yourself and quickly too, 
A young blood you indeed, 

And at your age a man has strength 
And courage to succeed. 

“I have no hope to gain success, 
Away is it too far; 

It seems as high, it shines as fair, 
As yonder distant star.” 
4. One does not crave to own the stars, 
But loves their glorious light, 
And with delight looks up at them 
On ev'ry cloudless night. 

“And with delight I do look up, 
On many a lovely day, 

So let me weep thruout the night, 
As long as weep I may.” 


6. Dame Fortune Smiles no 
More on Me 


1. Dame fortune smiles no more on me, 
All love of life has left me; 
My heart is full of misery, 


Of joy has fate bereft me. 

Sad, sad am I, glad, glad to die, 

If I, my Love, must lose you, 

Ah, woe is me, no hope Í see; 

I dread the empty morrow, 

Naught will it bring but sorrow. 

2. Pains that so sore my heart oppress, 
These are of your ordaining, 
Anguish and care and deep distress, 
I suffer uncomplaining. 

For your regard, no task is hard, 

No burden is too heavy. 

Come good or ill, I do your will, 

Til death, your servant ever, 

And woo another never. 

3. Help me, I pray, my dearest dear, 
Hear, hear my lamentation! 

Send me, my own, a word of cheer, 
I grieve, else, in desolation! 

Woe racks my heart lest we must part, 
How may I overcome it? 

I fear lest death take life and breath, 
You are my one salvation; 

Give me your consolation. 


7. Autumn Mood 


As when chill autumn winds, frost laden, 


Are blighting bloom of summer fast, 

Yet here and yonder, sere and fading, 

A lonely leaf is clinging still 

In wintry blast; 

So thru my life ever quiver 

These bleak raw days of cold and sleet. 

Ah why thus quake at death and shiver, 

O heart, my heart with your unending 
beat? 

See all around, the faded flowers; 

Why play like wind at leaf and stem, 

And cling to fleeting days and hours? 

Nay, be at peace, your joys soon die 
with them. 


FIVE SONGS, ОР. 49 
1. On Sunday Morning 


On Sunday morning in your Sunday best, 

Well known 1 where you went, tho you 
evade me; 

For many people saw you and made jest, 

And came and told me how you had 
betrayed me. 

There with them all [ sang a merry song, 

But in my room I cried the whole night 
long. 

There I was gay altho my heart was 
breaking, 

That night I wrung my hands til they 
were aching. 


2. To a Violet 


In thy chalice, o violet of azure, 

Hide for me these my tears of woe, 

"Til my loved one comes to drink at the 
well spring 

And when she, smiling, stoops and plucks 
you, 

To pin you on her fair breast, 

Cling then closely against her heart, 

O closely against her heart, 

To her dear heart. 

And tell her that these tears stored 

Within your skyblue chalice, 

Flowed from one who is true to her 
forever, 

Who is weeping his life out 

And who longs, yea longs for death. 


3. Yearning 


Far beyond the trackless forest 

Thou dost tarry, my beloved, 

Far, ah far, far, ah far! 

Shatter, ye mountains, flatten, ye valleys, 
That I may see her, that I may see her, 


My beloved, ah so far, so far away; 
That I may see her, ah that I see her, 
My beloved, my beloved, 

Ah so far, so far, so far away! 


4. Cradle Song 


In your cradle sleep sound, 
Red roses around 

And pinks I will spread, 

To cover your bed. 

In the morning the sun 
Will in glory arise, 

In the morning again 

God will open your eyes. 

In your cradle sleep sound, 
Angels hover around, 
Dream of Jesus and see 

His own Christmas tree; 
Slumber happy and sweet, 
In your own dreamland dim, 
"Til the morning shall come, 
Dream of Heaven and Him. 


5. Evening Twilight 


Be you welcome, hour of twilight, 
Whom1 honor, love, extoll, 

You who heals our wounded spirits, 
With your peace restores the soul. 
In your murky ev'ning shadows, 

In your gloaming, ghostly grey, 
Hover pictures, which the glaring 
Of the daylight hid away. 
Dreaming, bygone recollections, 
Take us back to childhood days, 
With their whip'ring spirit voices, 
Long forgotten mem'ries raise. 

And the comrades of our childhood 
Back at home we now behold, 

Arms that long ago were round us, 
Are extended as of old; 

Now the dear ones who have left us, 
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And whose going gave such pain, 
Once again we see before us, 

Feel them at our hearts again. 

Then, as eyes with languor laden 
Sink in slumber til tis dawn, 

Comes the peace past understanding 
From the land where they are gone. 


EIGHT SONGS, OP. 57 
By G. F. Daumer 


1. From Lofty Highland 


Егот lofty wood-crowned highland 
The fields below 1 view, 

And on the green around you 

I gaze, and send my love to you, 
My love, my dearest love, to you. 

I send it by the brooklet, 

Ah might I flow there too, 

To find you in the valley, 

To come, my love, to you, to you! 

I send it by the cloudfet 

That floats across the blue, 

Ah might I ride that cloudlet, 

And come, my love, to you, to you! 
How then would I enchant you, 
My joy and my despair, 

And in my heart implant you 

In bliss to dwell forever there! 


2. Only Smile at Times 
Upon Me 


Only smile at times upon me 

With that lovely smile that won me, 

Cool the fire that sears my heart, 

Endless fire that sears my heart; 

Patient then, will I restrain me, 

Bear with patience all the agonies that 
pain me, 

That the woes of love impart, 

Patient then endure their smart. 


3. A Dream 


I dreamt that you, my dearest, loved me; 
I dared not wake lest I break the thrall; 
And yet still dreaming, alas, I knew it, 

I dreamt it all, I dreamt it all. 

While I dreamt alas, I knew it, 

I dreamt it all, I dreamt it all. 


4. АБ Turn Away Your Eyes 


Ah turn away your eyes, ah turn your 
eyes away! 

Nor fill my soul with newly kindled fire, 

With newly wakened woe and new 
dismay, 

Nor fill my soul afresh with more 
dismay. 

Now awhile is my tortured soul at rest, 

Nor with such fever laden wildness 
smart 

The thoughts that roll burning thru my 
veins 
And rack my blazing breast. 

One glance, one fleeting look will sudden 
dart 

And wake the woe so vast, so manifest, 

That like a serpent coiled and stung my 
heart. 


5. Thru All the Night 


Thru all the night of yearning 

The whole night thru, to you my 
thoughts are turning, 

I think of you, and yearn, and yearn for 
you. 

Ah, he whose life is lighted 

By your fair face, to whom your love is- 
plighted 

In sweet embrace, 

Your willing kisses burning 

In mad delight, the soul within him 
churning 


Thru all the night, 

Ever to you returning, to you thru 

The whole long night, 

Ah how could sleep come nigh him, 
O maid divine, 

With you no longer by him, O goddess 
mine, 

O goddess, goddess mine. 


6. Tho at Times a 
Kindly Glance 


Tho at times a kindly glance of grace 

Shines upon me from your gentle face, 

Glances which of naught but friendship 
savor 

Oftentimes will break a longing heart. 

W hat a lover seeks is not mere favor, 

Which is all such kindly looks impart, 


So a friendly glance may break my heart. 


7. The Necklace, Pearl on 
Pearl 


The necklace, pearl on pearl that 
Around your throat is fastened 
How glad it seems, how joyous, 
Upon your bosom there, 

Your lovely bosom there, 

So brilliant so enchanting, 

So dazzling, so magnificent, 
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Fit for gods to wear! 

Ah what would then a heart feel 
In which was wildly surging 
The white-hot flame of rapture, 
]f it should be permitted, 

To rest, beloved and fondly, 
Rest on a place so fair, 

Upon a place so fair! 


8. Mild and Warm the Air 


Mild and warm the air tonight, 
Down the hillside darkness creeps, 
All is peaceful, Nature sleeps; 
In the garden's waning light, 
Plashing fountains murmur soft, 
Whisp'ring greet the stars aloft. 
But my heart is not at peace, 
Thru my veins the blood, on fire, 
Pulses hot in mad desire, 
Seeking Life and Life's fulfilment. 
Does not such consuming fire 
Deep within your heart enthrall you? 
Hear you not my soul's desire 
Seek you out and yearning call you? 
Haste to me on fairy feet, 
Bliss together let us capture! 
Come, о come, come, and find 
contentment sweet, 
Peace and joy and holy rapture, 
Come, and find contentment sweet, 
Peace and joy and holy rapture! 


Co 


vangi@club-internet.fr 


la/b, ВАСН:* The Well-Tempered Clavier, Parts 1 4 11 
2. BACH:* 6 Violin Solo Sonatas & 6 Cello Solo Suites 
3a/b. BEETHOVEN: Violin Sonatas 1-6, 7-10 
4. BACH:* The 6 Violin-Clavier Sonatas 
5. CHOPIN: The 25 Preludes S p. 28, 45); 2 Piano Sonatas 
S 58); Fantasy in f (Op. 49). 
BRAHMS:} The Violin-Piano Sonatas (complete) 
BRAHMS? {The 2 Cello-Piano Sonatas 
The 2 Clarinet-Piano Sonatas 
SCHUMANN: Carnaval, Op. 9; Fantasiestücke, Op. 12; 
Symphonic Etudes, Op, 13; Fantasy, Op. 17 
9. BACH:* The 6 English € 6 French Suites 
10. BACH” {The 3 Gamba (or Cello)-Clavier Sonatas 
7 Flute-Clavier Sonatas 
11.-15. BEETHOVEN: The 32 Piano Sonatas [Nos. 1-6(11); 
en 13-20(13) ; 21-27(14); 28-32(15)] 
16a/b/c, MOZA T Violin-Piano Sonatas, Vols. I/II/III 
17. SCHUBERT} Complete Violin-Piano Worl 
(Op. 70; Op. 137/1-3; Op. 159; Op. 162) 


18. BEETHOVEN: The Five Cello-Piano Sonatas 

19. BRAHMS:t Piano Variations: Op. 9 (Schumann), Op. 21, 
Op. 24 (Hiindel), Op. 35 (Paganini), Op. 56b (Haydn) 

20. SCHUMANN: Humoresque, Op. 20; Davidsbündler, Op. 6; 
Kinderszenen, Op. 15; Kreisleriana, Op. 16; Tost Ор: 7 

21. BACH:* Goldberg Variations: Italian Concerto; 15 Two- 
Part & 15 Three-Part Inventions 

22. BACH:* The 6 Partitas; French Overture 

23. SCHUBERT: Lieder, Vol. 1: 2 Song Cycles [“Die schóne 
Müllerin” & “Schwanengesang”]$ 

24. SCHUBERT:t Lieder, Vol. II: "Die Winterreise", Op. 898 

25. SCHUMANN:t Lieder, Vol, 1: 4 Song e Diantar: 
liebe," Frauenliebe € leben," "Liederkreis" (Op. 24, 
Heine), “Liederkreis” (Op. 39, Eichendorff)] 8 

26. BACH:* The Musical Offering; Three Trio Sonatas 


27./28. BACH:* The Six Brandenburg Concerti (1-3; 4-6) 
29. SCHUBERT:t Wanderer Pri Op. 15; Eight Im- 
romptus, Op. 90, 142; Moments Musicaux, Op. 94 
30. BEETHOVEN: Variations: Op. 34; Op. 35 (Eroica); Op. 
76; Ор. 120 (Diabelli); Gr. 191 (e minor); Gr. 189 
31.-38, BACH:* The Complete Organ Works [31: Organ Mass; 
32: Orgelbüchlein € Chor. Variations; 33: Chor. Pre- 
ludes (Kirnberger Coll., a.o.); 34: 6 Trio Sonatas; 6 
Prel, & Fugues (#531-6); 35; 12 Prel. & Fugues (#537- 
48); 36: 6 “Schübler” & 18 Other Chorales; 37: Passa- 
englia, Pastorale, 4 Organ Concertos, 3 Toccatas, ete.; 
38: Fantasies, 8 Little Prel. & Fugues, etc.) 
39./40. MOZART:t The Piano Sonatas € Fantasies, I & II 
41./42./43. SCHUBERT: The Piano Sonatas (1-8, 9-12, 13-15) 
44. CHOPIN: Etudes, complete (Opp. 10; 25; op: Posth.) | 
45./46. BACH:* Clavier Works, Vols. VI & VII (Suites, Sonata, 
Toccatas, Fantasies/Preludes & Fugues • Capriccios, 
Aria Variata, Fantasies, Fugues, Preludes) 
47. MENDELSSOHN: Songs Without Words (Complete) 
48. MENDELSSOHN:} Complete Works for Organ 
49./50. MOZART:} The Piano Trios (1-4, 5-8) 
51./52./53. SCHUBERT:t АН String Quartets (1-6, 7-11, 12-15) 
54. HANDEL: Eleven Concerti Grossi (Op. 3 Nos. 
“Alexander's Feast” Concerto; Oboe Concerti) 
BACH:* The Four Suites (Overtures) for Orchestra 
BACH:* The Two Concerti for 3 Claviers (d min., С maj.) 
BRAHMS:t Piano Sonatas, Complete (Opp. 1, 2, 5) 
ЗСНОВЕЕТА Piano Pieces (complete), Vol.1I 
MOZART: Lieder for Voice & Piano Lara 
. BEETHOVEN:t Lieder for Voice € Piano (incl. An die 
ferne Geliebte, & others)$ 
61-64. BEETHOVEN:t The 17 String Quartets, complete 
[61: Op. 18 Nos. 1-6; 62: Op. 59 Nos. 1-3; 63: Opp. 74, 
95, 127, 130; 64: Opp. 131, 132, 133, 135] 
BEETHOVEN:+ Piano Pieces, complete (Bagatelles, 
Rondos, Fantasy, Andante Favori, Minuets, ete.) 
BRAHMS: Piano Pieces Opp. 76, 79, 116, 117, 118, 119 
(Capricci, Intermezzi, Rhapsodies, Ballades, Romance) 
CHOPIN: The 4 Ballades & The 4 Scherzi 
BACH:* Clavier Works, Vol. VIII (2 Toccatas, Fugues, 
Concerto е Fuga, Scnerzo, Suites, ete.) ° 
BACH:* The 16 Concerti for Harpsichord (after Vivaldi 
& others); also, VIVALDI: Violin Concerto Op. 7/11/2 
70. HANDEL: 15 Sonatas, Op. I (Flute; Violin; Oboe) * 3 
Early Flute Sonatas + Gamba Sonata ` \ 
71./72. HANDELT 12 Concerti Grossi, Op. VI (1-6; 7-12) 


65. 


FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE: 


(* Bach-Gesellschaft ed. — + Urtext ed. — 1 Chrysander ed. —— 5 English Texts added 


Les Роскт SCORES *™ 


THE AUTHORITATIVE NEW STUDY SCORE EDITION FOR THE 
MUSIC STUDENT — RECORD COLLECTOR — CONCERT GOER 


73. BACH:* Die Kunst der Fuge (The Art of Fugue) 
74. BACH:* Songs & Arias (Sacred & Other), complete! 
75. BACH:* 185 Four-Part Chorales (C.P.E. Bach Coll.) 
76./77. BACH:* The Motets (Singet dem Herrn; Der Geist 
hilft; Jesu meine Freude * Fürchte dich nicht; Komm, 
Jesu; Lobet den Herrn; Ich lasse; Sei Lob & Preis)$ 
8. BACH:* Easter Oratorio$ 
ВАСН:* Cantatas 82, 83, 84, 85 (Ich habe genug; Erfreute 
Zeit; leh bin vergniigt; Ich bin ein guter Hirt)$ 
BACH:* Cantatas 131, 132, 133 (Aus der Tiefe; Bereitet 
die Wege; Ich freue mich in dir) 
. BACH:* Cantatas 168, 169, 170 (Thue Rechnung; Gott 
sol! allein; Vergnú. Ruh', beliebte Seelenlust) 
BACH:* Cantatas 183, 184, 185 (Sie werden euch în d. 
Bann; Erwünschtes Freudenlicht; Barmherziges Herze)$ 
BACH:* Cantatas 188, 189, 190 (Ich habe meine Zuversicht; 
Meine Seele rühmt und preist; Singet dem Herrn)$ 
. ВАСН:* (Secular) Cantata 201 (Phoebus und Pan)$ 
. BACH:* (Sec.) Cantatas 202, 203, 204 (Weichet nur; 
Amore traditore; Ich bin in mir vergnúgt)5 ? 
HANDEL: Works for Clavier (The 16 Harpsichord Suites; 
3 Lecons; Chaconne; 6 Fugues; Miscellaneous Pieces) 
. RAMEAU:t Pièces de Clavecin, complete (Books of 1706, 
1724 and 1731; La Dauphine; 5 Pièces en Concert) 
. SCHUMANN: The 3 Piano Sonatas (Opp. 11, 14, 22) 
MOZART: Piano Variations, complete 
MOZART: The 2 Quartets for Piano & Strings (К. 478 т 
g. К. 493 т Eb); Quintet for Piano & Winds, Eb (K. hi: 
91./92. MOZART:t Complete String Quintets (Vol. I: K. 
174( B»); К. аа 407 (Horn Quint., Eb); К. 
515(C); К. 516(g). Vol. 11: K. 581 (Clarinet Quint. A); 
K. 593(D); К. 614(Eb); К. 525 (Kleine Nachtmusik, G) 
CHOPIN: The Complete Nocturnes (19) & Rondos (3) 
CHOPIN:t The Complete Waltzes (15) € Impromptus (4) 
SCHUMANN: Album for the Young, Op. 68; Three Sonatas 
for the Young, Op. 118; Forest Scenes, Ee 82 5 
о. 2 (Е та).) ; 


93. 
94. 
95. 


BACH:* Violin Concerti: No. 1 (a min.); 
Double Concerto (d min.) ; Concerto Movement (D maj.) 
. BACH:* Harpsichord Concerti, Nos. 1 (d min.), 2 (E maj.) 
ВАСН:* SEU y Concerti, Nos, 3 (D), 4 (A), 5 (f) 
. BEETHOVEN :t String Trios, complete [Ор. 3; Op. 9/1-3; 
Op. 8 (Serenade)] 
. BEETHOVEN :t Chamber Music for Winds (Octet S 103; 
Rondino Gr. 146; Sextet Op. 71; Serenade Op. 25; Trio 
Op. 87; 3 Duos Gr. SN 
104. HAYDN:t The 52 Piano Sonatas [101: Nos. 1-18; 
102: Nos. 19-28; 103: Nos. 29-41; 104: Nos. 42-52] 
BACH:* Magnificat (& Appendix: Xmas Interpolations)$ 
BACH:* Cantatas 69, 10 Lobe den Herrn, meine Seele; 
Wachet, betet) 5 
BACH:* Cantatas 137, 138, 139 (Lobe den Herren, den 
mächtigen König; Warum betrübst du dich; Wohl дет) 
. BACH:* Cantatas 140, 141, 142 (Wachet auf; Das ist je 
gewisslich wahr; Uns ist ein Kind geboren), 
. BACH:* Cantatas 151, 152, 153, 154 (Süsser Trost; Tritt 
auf; Schau, lieber Gott; Mein liebster Jesus) š y 
110, SCHUBERT:+ The Piano Trios (Opp. 99, 100, 148) 
111, SCHUBERT:} Piano ge in А ("Trout"), Op. 114; 
р. 
112.-116, SC 


String Quintet in C, 
HUBERT: Lieder, Vols. 11-УП (1822-28)§ 
117./118. SCHUMANN:t Lieder, Vols. IT, TII (1840; 1840-42)§ 
119./120, CHOPIN: The Mazurkas € Polonaises, complete 
(119: Mazurkas 1-41 + 120: Mazurkas 42-56, 


Polonaises 1-12) 
121.-124. HAYDN: The 31 Piano Trios (121: Hoboken #1-9; 
(125: Op. 1v/1:6 


122: #10-16; 123: 17-23; 124:24-31 
125.-126, HANDEL: The 16 Organ Concerti d 
and Ор. VII/1, 2; 126: Op. VII/3-6 and #13-16] 
127,/128./129./130. BACH:* Cantatas 76-78/146, 147/155-160/ 
161-164 (Die Himmel; Du sollst Gott; Jesu, der du/Wir 
müssen; Herz und Mund/Mein Gott; Ich steh' mit einem; 
Ich lasse; Der Friede; Sehet, wir gehn; Ich weiss/Komm, 
du süsse; Ach, ich sehe; Nur Jedem; Ihr, die ihr euch)$ 
131.-138. BRAHMS: All Lieder$[131: Opp,3,6,7,14,19; 19.0 
32,33; 133: Opp. 43,46-49, 57; 134: Opp. 58,59,63; 135: Opp.69- 
НЫ] osth. 
Folk Soi 28); 138: 49 German & 14 Children's Folk Songs] 
139. HANDEL:t Fireworks Music; Water Music; 3 Concerti 
140. HANDELT Three Double Concertos (Concerti a due cori) 
141/142. D. SCARLATTI:t 60 Keyboard Sonatas (1-30 • 31-60) 


136, AUDUBON STATION 
NEW YORK 32, N.Y. 


